170                 A GREAT DISAPPOINTMENT.

cock, some of which I could almost have touched
with my rifle; then I saw some langoor monkeys,
sure sign that the tiger was not far off.- They'
kept streaming past me fifty or sixty at a time. I
cocked my rifle and redoubled my attention,
when to my disgust the Nawab came straight in
front of me on his elephant. This was fearfully
annoying just as I was expecting a shot. I
whistled to him, but the din made by the beaters
was so great, he could not hear me. His elephant
kept on moving, and I knew he would head the
tiger back. Just then I heard a terrific roar, and ,
sure enough there was the tiger, which would
have come out close to me, rushing back through
the beaters.

I never felt so disappointed in my life,
but I am bound to say that no one could have
been more sorry for what had happened than the
Nawab himself. It seems that the beaters having
come up and passed the place where he was
stationed, he fancied the beat was over, and came
an. I was hidden from his sight by a clump of